222                      SILENT IS THE VISTULA
seen a Geiman gendarme discover a woman smut food, As there was not much of it, it was obviously not for sale, but for herself and her family, She was old and frightened, The German bellowed at her. She began to run along the track, the gendarme after her, stabbing her with his bayonet She kept screaming in despair, running toward the train, which was packed with young boys from the Wehmack going home on furlough The soldiers called to the gendarme to leave the woman alone He paid
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no attention to them, and pncked her with his bayonet Then a few of the soldiers got off the train and ran to the gendarme They snatched his bayonet from him and beat him up soundly. One of them seized the battered bundle of food and returned it to the woman, motioning to her to go on her way, Another pulled out his gun, quietly, un-krriedlv, and shot the gendarme Then they boarded their train again, without even looking back
And now, incredible as it seemed to me, a sloppy, sweating German gave me bread and milk fur starving Polish infants,